
tEAL ESTATE REVIVES
AS AUTUMN ARRIVES

Over 100 Deal, Consm--A During
the Past Week.

Real estate transactions for the week
indiente a big revival In business for the
fall modths, With only eve workins
days last week the business record shows
eleven more sales than the last week Of
August. A- total of 104 deals were Of-
fected in which 10 lots and parcels of
land changed hands. Brokers are not
expecting a big increase the frst of the
month, but look for a volume of businees
near the end. as Inquirles, especially for
newly completed houses are coming in
rapidly.
Business for the week was evenly dis-

tributed. and on Tuesday. Thursday and
Friday twenty sales each were reported.
Outlying suburban property led the week,
there being two more transactions than
In the northwest section. The near urbar
elltrict ranked third in business.

F Street buildig sold.
he biggest deal of the week wa., the

purchase of a three-story brick building
at 1U F street northwest by Albert
Carry, for a sum. as Indicated by the
revenue stamp, of 16,000. The National
avings and Trust Company, as trustee

qf the estate of John W. Nairn. The
deal was made through Joseph D. Bulti-
van, to whom the trust company con-
veyed the property. Mr. Sullivan placed
the trust of M,000 on the property and
then transferred It to Mr. Carry. The
buiding will be remodeled Immediately
and 1esei to a merchant now located oi
the south side of the street.
One of the largest deals In reeldenoc

properties during the year was made this
week when Howard Schladt conveyed tc
Bernard Meuser the stone residence at
t34 Massachusetts avenue northwest
abutting Sheridan circle, for a considera-
tin of 177.000.
The loan market advanced abcut 60001

over the last week of August. About
half a million dollars were borrowed on
ti,- security of 148 lots and at an aver-
azY interest of 5.8 per cent.
Thirty-flve apartments are being com-. .in - rltrict with accommoda-

tions for 1.000 suites, which will make a
t,, _ t .00 suites that will have
b.-n completed during the year. The
majority of this activity Is In the north-
western section.
D. J. Dunigan has just completed three

reder f r small families on Brown
str-et. near Thirty-fourth street north-
west. They contain six rooms and bath.
ceLar under entire house, large pantries.
gas and electricity. They are built of
red Harvard brick with limestone trim
and overhanging tile roof and stone ver-
andas. The lots are 18 feet by 100 feet
depth to a paved allev
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1 YEARS TO 00 it XIL2.
Letter Pleaty Delivere" Aft Mys-

tei.teus Lapye of Time.
Johnstown. Pa., Rept. .-Twelve years

to travel twelve miles was the time re-
quired for a letter in Indiana Ounty.
Glad Hair, of Smicksburg,'wrote a letter
to his sister. Mrs. Clark WIlson. in Punx-
sutawney, in .404.
He received no reply and- the incident

was forgotten until a few days ago, when
the delayed missive was delivered to Mrs.
Wilson at her home. Where the letter
was during the twelve year, has not been-
learned.

THIRD INFANTRY GAINS
NECESSARYSTRENGTH

Only One Man Needed to Complete
District Quota.

The Third Infantry of the District Na-
tional Guard was reported yesterday
afternoon to Maj. Gen. Leonard Wood
by Capt. Horace Hobbs, mustering off-cer. as up to minimum strength and fully
equipped for the border.
Battery A, which now lacks but one

man, will probably be reported as ready
today, and as Troop A and the detach-
ment of colored recruits on Friday was
reported ready to move, all District
troops are now practically ready to move
to the border.

I have no doubt as to the District
troops going to the border," Capt. Horace
Hobbs said yesterday. "The War De-
partment says that the original orders of
Secretary Baker to send the troops to
the border as soon as ready, still stand."
He stated that it would not be until

Tuesday or Wednesday at least that the
moving orders would arrive, as Gen.
Funston must let Gen. Wood know where
he wants the troops sent, and this notifi-
ration will take several days.

NXW YORK HOTEL ARRIVALS.
Special tr The Wanbington Berald.
New York. Sept. 9.-The following

Washingtonians -vere registered at New
York hotels today.
Grand-F. J. Chapin.
Longacre-M A. Coleman.
Cumberland-W. C. Martin.
Martha Washingt:n-Mrs. M A. Mat-

thews, Mrs. S. W. Terry.
Gregorian-Miss B. Barker. Miss M.

Barker, J. F. Moore.
Navarre--Miss J. Chandler.
Herald Square-W. L. Elliot, H. B.

Shrik.
Park Avenue-E. C. Bates.
St. Denis-Miss E. M. Riley.
New Strand-B. Wise.
Arlington-L. D. Wolpof
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!eCRIMS
Novelied by ALBERT PAYS(

(Cedaw t, 3Mk, te (ssmNai pan ogmasG.l) o
Harold 8tanley. cub reporter for a 1

New York daily ownud by his father,
interestm In the daughter of Dr. ti

ontrose, who has spent his life per-
fecting a machine to rejuvenate and a
make over humanity. Stanley has been tA
working on the Crimson Stain mystery,in which fourteen murders have been I

committed, all in the same way. The f
victims had been robbed and strangied
iy thin hands of superhuman power.1 t
The only evidence the police have Is a
that one of the murdered men before he a

died cried out, "The Crimson Stain!"
Dr. Montrose had before this perfect- 1

ed and tried his machine on four a
patients. These people at first bctmei:
super-beings, with a wonderful mind and
great strength. Jater he notices that n
they have develDed abnormal criminal i
Powers, especially Pierre La Rde, the t
leader, and Vanya Tosca, a vampire. Dr.ld
Montrose keeps the secret, and it breaks t
his health. Harold's father Is murder-
ed while visiting Dr. Montrose. This im
the fifteenth of the murders and Hars- o
Dld swears to track down the murderer. c

CHAPTE HI.
"Ia the Demon's Power." .t

The first step taken by Harold Stan- r

ley toward tracing the man who had 0
murdered his father was the quadruplingof the reward the New York Examiner c

had offered for a solution of the Crim-111
son Stain Mystery.
Taking his slain father's place at the

head of the Examiner. Harold directed V

the campaign in person. spending thou-Ic
sands of dollars weekly in search of the
murderer. In a calmly business-like!
fashion the young man was seeking to
fulfill his oath to bring to justice the! f
man who had killed his father. a

Thanks to him, there was no man or
woman or child in New York who did not f
know that the killer's eyes were tinged c
with a deep red stain and that his fin- Q
gers were long. slender and abnormally
strong.
These were the only absolute facts I

which Stanley had gained. And he made I:
the most of them until It was actually r
unsafe for any man with bloodshot eyes t
to walk abroad in the streets lest he be t
arrested on suspicion. d
The Examiner's campaign against the t

Crimson Stain gang waxed hotter and
hotter every day. Instead of allowing
the case to simmer down and to go at C
last into the limbo of "Unsolved Mys-
teries." Harold scourged the pollee and r
the public into more and more activity r
am time went on. Other papers followed o
his lead.
Pierre La Rue at first listened with'

amusement to the echoes of the hue-and-I c
cry, deeming himself as safe as a fox ,

In a den. He laughed at Parish's lm- t
potent fury over the campaign. Sneer- I
ingly, he soothed the growing terror of r
the rest of his followers.
But am the hunt increased In fervor aeven La Rue began to grow nervous. And i1

he sent out a call for certain of his d
rhosen lieutenants to meet him one night I
at the Crimson Stain den.

To the council came Vanya Tosca, Tan-Iner and the Masked Demon. Pierre nod-
led carelessly in response to their half-
[ringing salutations as he entered the I
big bare room. Then be spoke briefly IE
knd to the point. t
"When I put the finger necklace on p

rerome Stanley." he said. "it was the fIrst
line I had given that ornament to any a
me except for money. I did it to stop a
he noise his paper was making about' c
is. But his son is twice as noisy. And v
he police may blunder in on us some S
lay, it he keeps on. So he must go.
rhat's decided.'
He looked across to where Vanya Tosea r

;at. ta
"I told you to meet Robert Clayton." he

iaid. "because Clayton is young Stan-
ey's chum and cres often to the studio.
id you meet him?"
"Meet him?" ech.oed Vanya with an d
tmused litle laugh. "I most surely did.
went to him last week to ask for work r

Ls a model. I happened to be just the
)pe he wanted for a 'Delilah' painting
lein at work on for the academy. He'ngaged me the minute he saw me I

u

net Harold Stanley there the other day. h

"Good." vouchsafed Pierre. "Did you
nake Clayton fall in love with yo'f as I
old you to?"
"That was the very easiest hit of work
out ever assigned me to," she laughed.'He is a susceptible boy. And before the
nd of the first sitting he was staring,
it me like a sick calf."
"Then you can bring him over?"
The corfident smile faded from Van-

,a's too-red lips.
"No." she said in chagrin; "I can't."
"Can't?" rapped Pierre, "why not?"
"He lent that sort-our sort." she said.
"Well, if we can't bring him over he'll

lave to go under. Do you know whenitanley visits him?"
"I know when he is going to," she made.ready answer. "He is to be there at 3

)'clock tomorrow afternoon." C
"Good." approved Pierre, once more

Ldding: "You are certain?"

"Yes," arswered Vanya. "I went to-lay to Dr. Montrose for more-~orf
nore-

"Yes, I know. Well?"
"As I came downstairs from the lah-.>ratory I heard Florence M.ontrose talk- e

ng on the veranda with Harold Stanley
Lnd Clayton. She was asking Clayton to>alnt her portrait as a surprise for her
'ather's hirthday next month. She is to "

iave the first sitting at 3 o'clock tornor--ow at Clayton's studio. And Harold I
5tanl'v is coming to see the portrait h
etarted. le said he'd surely be thereit 3."'t
"And ii1i see that the Montrose chau.-~eur gets her there fifteen minutes late," b

maid La Rue. f

Rohert Clayton's studio was on the top 14
loor of the old-fashioned Parkedge h
studin PBuildittg Here, early the next
mftern'ott, the artist was busily arrang- ht

nc his easel and his model chair, with
view to the best light effects, and was d
arting some brushes and mixing sev- C

'rat tube colors on a palette. Hte glanced a

ipt in expectation as the studio door I>pened. Btt as he saw Vanya Tosca's
uppile figure framed in the doorway' his
ook of expectancy changed to a slight i
rown of annoyance.
NotIng his change of expression. Vanyanoved slowly forward into the room, I
sking timidly:
"Aren't you glad to see me? Am I too

ate, or anything?"a9
"Too late?" he repeated. "why you're C

lot due, here at all today, Your sittink t
Sfor 3 o clock t..morrow.'
"Oh" she cricd in childlike disappoint- C

nent; then-t"I she prettier, than I am?" e

"She is-she is different,'' he evaded.'She is small and slender, with big, darkt
yea and masses of dark hair and-"
"Then she is prettier than I am,"touted Vanya, her rich voice breaking.t'And you'd rather paint her than me.,, .

"Nonsesnee." Clayton reassured her. h
'No one on earth is prettier than you,.anya. But thim is a portrait i have a
ommrission to paint."
"if you'd rather spend this beautiful 11fternoon painting a silly portrait than to
ro ont with our 'Dellah' .plcture," she'lared indignantly, "why, go ahead anlo it. But after this you can get some

ather sirl to pose for your 'Delilah.' I'm~
tot coming hack."'

Accustomed as he was to the taga rir It
f his tempermienasi models, Clayton was Itimaze'd by this petulant outburst. Be- Li

SSTAIN
IN TERHUNE, frem the Consoidat
lit of he room, slamming the door
iudly behind her.
In the half-lit hall she paused beside
is crouching figure of a man.
"Ready?" she whispered. "He'll prob- c
bly follow me out here to beg me not

>be angry.
Tanner nodded, gripping a revolver club-
'ise by the barrel and tensing his muscles
>r a spring.
But Clayton did not come out into

hie hall. He started distressedly,
fter the departed model for an in- I
tant, then muttered:
"If I go after her she'll make a

enein the hall just as Florence is
rriving. I'll drop hera line tonight
istead."
He turned to his easel. The next
loment Vanya had run lightly back i
,to the room and had slipped be-
ween Clayton and the nearest I

ow so
that, facing her, his back was-1

3the door.
"I'm sorry." she pleaded contritely.

Please. I'm sorry I was cross. It's
nly-it's only that you've made me
are so much-I-I-" a

Her self-control gave way. She
roke into a fit of hysterical weep-

1g. Her outflung arms clasped them-
slves spasmodically around the a,-
onished Clayton's neck, holding him
ioveless by the straining Intensity
f their clinging grasp.
And before the dumfounded man
ould speak or stir Tanner was upon
im.
Darting into the studio behind

'anya, the Crimson Stain henchman
ratted only until the girl had se-
urely seized Clayton in her strong.
'illowy arms. Then, carefully aim-
rig his blow. Tanner brought down
is revolver butt with all the trained
orce of his arm muscles upon the
rtist's left temple.
Clayton slumped to the polished,

loor without word or cry, his sensesI
lean gone, and without having seen
r heard his assailant.
Before Clayton's inert body hadairly struck the floor Tanner and
'anya were leaning above him deftlyl
inding and gagging the senseless
tan. This achieved, they lifted the
ody. bore it across to a divan, thrust

I
he divan forward a foot or two and
ropped Clayton into the space be-
ween the divan back and the wall.

* . e

"We've no time to waste," said L.LRue,
oming Into the studio from the hall.
The Montrose chauffeur didn't get my
tesage. He's coming down the block
ow with Florence in the car a quarter'
f an hour ahead of time. I saw him'
rom the hall window."
"What are we to do with her?" ex-I
laimed Vanya in panic. "Stanley's notj
ere yet. We can't treat her as we've
rested Clayton. At least." she hesitated,
>oking questionably at La Rue, "I sup-''
ose we can't."
"No." lie decreed with no hesitation at

1I. "Our strongest hold over Montrae
his daughter. But for her he'd turn

esperate, instead of giving it to us.

Le might even kill himself. And then
-here would we he without the drug?
'here is a safer, easier way to take care
f her.
A quick. soft footstep sounded in the
all outside. Tanner at a gesture from
'terre slipped out Into the hall, and with
le air of a departing visitor strolled 8

ast Florence Montrose and on toward 0

1e head of the stairs. There he paused
ad looked out of the window. In the
treet below stood Dr. Montrose's black
ar. Drawing up to the curb behind it
as a gray roadster, from which Harold it
tanley was just descending
Vanya, In obedience to a word of La
.u's. ?ild-d into Clayton's dressing-
)oM. Florence, at the samc moment, t

ippod at the studio door.
"Come in." called ILa Rue.

She entered. and taking a step or two
to the room. glanced around her. The
,or was shut and locked as she dio

Standing With his back against it,
lerre lTa Rue faced her, smiling slightl '.

is arm- folded.
At sight of him Florence gasped in t1ibelivIng horror. Again nhp was look-
g into the eyes which for weeks had ,

imtod h.r n nightmares. the eyes
hleh had then been suffused by the t
rimson Stain.
Now as she looked she saw La Rje's
es gradually redden until they gleaned
ke hot coals.
"I-I came to see Mr. Clayton." s'he
irced herself to stammer. 'As he is
at here. I won't wait."
"Miss Montrose," he said suavely as.
fter the first step. Phe paused irresolute
id trembling. "you and I have met!
ice Ieore, I think. In your father's
pry beautiful old home at Riverside.
n the night when Jerome Stanley hadi
il misfortune to-to--"
"To be murdered by you!" she flashedark, her dread of the man overcome
)r the moment by a gust of loathing.
Isaw you with your fingers about his
iroat-with your eyes as red as a rabio
east's"
"I thotght so." he replied; "I was
imost certain of it But there war,

>me slight doubt. You see, all women
-especialy in moments of fright-are
ot so observant as you. There was anance you did not see my face long.
tough that night to remember. That
why I waited today to see if yot:

ould know n. I saw you as you' came
ijust now T Am sorry. btt you leave'

te no altecrnative."
"What-what do you mean*" sheLltered. her throat sanded with terrot,er lips dry.
"I mean this. Miss Montrose". he re-
irned. speaking very slowly. almostI
lemnly. "Yotu are the only person it

e outer world who has looked into th
iee of th' man they call 'The Crimsontains' and lived. Hut it is not safe to
t you go free with such dangerous
nowledge. I--"
She screamed aloud in stark horror asSmoved towvard her.
Her scream penetrated the heavy outer
nor and into the hall. It reached the
irs of Tanner. who crouched listenIng
t the keyhole. It reached Harold Stan-
-y. who waM hurrying along the hallway.
Stanley broke into a run as he recog-
ized Florence's voIce, and as he ran

called out reassuringly to her.
Out of the hallway shadows as he ran
>rward a figure launched iteelf upon
im.
Tanner. realizing that hut for himself
aerold must presently tia't into the
>omn and confront both Pre and Fior-
ace. had taken matters into his own
ands.
He knew that by daylight and in fair
smhat Pierre La Rue would he no physi-
ii match for so renowned an athlete as
tanley'. It bad been their intent to at-
tek Harold together from behind while

should be in talk with Vanya, and
anya, if possible, was to have aided
tern by twining her arms around Stanley
she had about Clayton.

Thus handicapped, Harold would have
cen an easy victim for the "finger neck-
ce," supplemented if need be by a tap
'am Tanner's pistol butt.
Tanner, and Tanner alone, could save
'e day by holding hIm off until La Rue>uld dispose of Florence and come out
finish the killing of the man he had

somned to deiath.
Wherefore. Taunner sprang to the at-
.ck. not becatusa he craved a Second

mtnter with the man who had once dio-

cated his shoulder blade, but because

Ier'e seemed no other way to prevent
a Rlue's plans and his own from going

MYSTERY
d Motion Pieto. Triumph.
Tanner seised Harold by the throat
rom behind a. he sprang. But if he
ought to duplicate La Rue's success in
uch maneuvers he was speedily unde-
elved.
Here was no flabby, middle-aged man
Ike most of the Crimson Stain victims.for was Tanner, strong as he was, a
econd La Rue in derterity and strength
if grip. Moreover, the light was bad
Mod Harold was in swift motion.
For these very good reasons the throat
rip was a lamentable failure.
Harold, feeling Turner's stubby fingers
ncircling hIs neck from the rear, adopt-1
d a very simple and very effective trick
:nown to all wrestlers and to most all-tround athletes.
Throwing back his own arms, witho
urning his body. he caught his assail-
.nt by the throat and shoulde'r and with

mighty heave of the arm and a
loubling of the body, sent Tanner hurt-
ing forward and to the floor In front of
lim.
Tanner, shooting through space as if
ram a catapult, fell with a crash that
hook the very walls.
Jarred, breathless, but still full of fight.
7anner rushed in to grapple his opponent.
He met the rush with an uppercut that
nissed Tanner's jaw by barely an inch
nd landed heavily on his cheek bone.
falf-dazed and with his head bussing
Ike a beehive, Tanner ran in and clinch-
d, gaining the terribly effective under-
old on his opponent.
Seeking to break Stanley's back with
his hold, he braced his feet. drove hisI
hin into the hollow between Harold's
houlder and neck and tugged forward
rith both the hands he had clinched in
he small of Stanley's back.

As a rule this hold (when fully gained
)y a strong man) results in une of two
hings-either the victim's spine snaps>r wrenches, or else the unlucky man is
ortured into surrender. It is a grip well
cnown to wharfside fighters and their
ike.
Harold Stanley, however. had no idea

ither of surrendering or of going
hrough life with a wrenched back.
With a twist of his feet he broke
he "brace" of Tanner's foothold on
he floor, and with a simultaneousleave to one side threw the man off
is balance
Forced to shift his grip in order to,

ave his equilibrium. Tanner relased
or an instant his underhold. In that
noment Harold nimbly wriggled out
if danger and planting a blow squarel
n the center of Tanner's face. sent'1
im spinning backward and gropingvildlv at the sldewalls of the stair-
ray to restore hi balance.
I)own the short hallway, toward the

tair head. raged the unequal fight.ror now Harold had a definite pur-
ose in view. And toward the fur-
heranre of that purpo he was
riving his adversarv.
In vain Tanner tried to block or

luck the whirlwind of blows. In
ain h, sought to clinch or stand bis
7round He was no match for the
oughtiest, all-round athlete of Har-
ard's last four years
The time was eumrner. The day

ran Saturday. Hnce, practically 1
very studio in the building was va-j!ant. Such few tenants on lower
loors as heard the conflict fancied it,
good-natured rampage on the part

f sne of the building's gayer articte.
But the janitor. a cranky old fel-

ow, awakener from his afternoon
nosze by the racket. drowrily de- i
ided tfta r',t wa in progreo in
he uTo:r Ptories And he waddled
orth. blinking. to find a polleeman
And now. in his merciless drive.

larold Stnley bad la cked his fara to
he very PummIt of Th. stair The;
light went down steeply for fifteea
teps to the landing below.

IWith at final e dgeP-hsrr I1mw In!
he mouth, Stanley sont Tanner ree?-
ig hackward over this stair -Ie
Down the ftight of fiften stp-;, turn-

led the beaten man, his head strik-
ig the next lower landinr with a
anr tlhat knocked hi. wit. cit of his
'lck skull
Such men as Tanner &,not lie incon- rclous for more ti-in a very few seconds f
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rhen hit by anything lew-- ftemiiable
han a pile driver.
But Harold did not stop to oniiider this.'here lay' his antagonist apparently life-

sea on the landing below hia. And the
ray was clear to Claxton's studio.
With a sick dread in his heart Harold
lashed again toward the studio dor.'he screarn had not been repea*e. L
Pierre La Rue had beard hishenDm Man

.ttack Harold. His super-quick wit bad
xplained to him the whole situation in
flash. And he laid his plans with equal

wiftness. 14
There was no longer a chance of kill-
ng Harold Stanley today. The best that
A Rue could hope for would be to es- a
ape In safety and to prevent Florenos e
iontrose from betraying him. el
Accordingly, even as ber lips were tctarted for a second cry for help, he leap- ti
d at her and caught her by the shoul-
[era. bringing his face close to her own.
And the Look in his red-stained eyes
hanged her impending shriek to a s

tf wordless horror.
Deep Into the girl's frightened eyes he

ylared as thoukh him terrible gaze would
>erce to her very soul. All his abnor-
nally powerful mind and will power were
oncentrated into that silent stare. a

Florence. In terror. sought to remove
ter glance from his Shte could not. Even, ex
ia the serpent charm the bird into help-' h
exaness. so Pierre La Rue's eyes and his v

noanny uill power held Florence epell-I
>ound. t1
Her widestaring gaze hbecame dull. Heri k
yes glazed. Her tense body relaxed and a'
would have sank limply to the floor had 0
.A Rue not upheld it. se

Crash! Harold's shoulder was at thei f
ocked door. And the stout oak shivered 0
inder the impact. Vanya came running
n from the dressing-room in panic at
he sound. F

A second thrust of the giant shoulders m
lnd the heavy door leaped bodily on Its Iingee. while orne of the thick panels split-
rom top to bottom.
La Rue picked up Florence's uncon-
clous body in his arms and ran toward
he dressing-room
"There's a door in the room Iyond that
Pads out uito the hal Vanya cried to
Im as he passed h-r
A third crash. wi'h the wtole weight 9nd power of Harold Stan'Fv's body be-
idm 11. smashed the lock and sent the C
tudlIo door 1lying irward
liarold burst Into the roorm all but

ailing on his face' from the f, r''- of hi
wn impetus. But Pierre had vanished
hrough the drebing-room doorway
A single sweeping glance showed Har-

Ild that the studio was deserted. He
aw the open door leading into the dress-
rg-roor, ard dashed toward it.
On th threshold he a:! It colded ir

rith V'rvo. who came strolbng ouit from
he dr'-ting-ronm 'awn:nz aR e
a me
"Why. M- Star"'" exciaIMed Van'a.
w hat on earth are you doing here' Are
'ou waiting for ir. Clayton. as I am'
got tired waiti'g a' d went into the

e\' ron foar a naap There's a co:ch
h--. arA T was cleepy So I-"
Where is she'" demanded Haroid. re-

oering from he be idment ''I, she
here'
'Is who In where' asked Vana, ap-
"rently puzzled by the el-outed question
'If you mean in the dressing-room, no
eisI ther,. I--"
"I heard her cry out," he insisted

I'-u11'ng his %an Tret.st her into the dress-
rg-room
The room was empty The don- lead-

nig into the hetw <a'sed. aary. fol-
md him. laughing.
"I -nn ex;lal- tic cr you heard." -he ti
olunteerei. "Though I am ashamed to.
had a had drrm ;and woke my'eU rI
rnamina and--
"It was not youir voae"' he declared pa

'It was h, r-' C
"Whose' she asked, amusedly. ite
He -id rot answer 1ie was utterly
umfindead 1e '0 hsve -wnrn he
rid ", ard F' rence Montrote s. 'eam for In
t6ie had h-urst in the do-. and now

- 15o .onfrontedi by thas smiling. as
T"'!",-ro 'ah, wAs -, es'ld-nth "

'OBE 'NTINED TOMORlltW.

Orders Colonel Home.
'rdors !for the return to this tttv of the

'irst I'gilrrnt of Encir'ers now -tatter
; n the border a- looked for at an

ary te. Co' Mason NI Patrick -cm-

atding the regiment. Irs been ord'r-d
one to assume command of the '-'.
eer S ni'" ant the Washington Flat-
Lelks. ''is order I- a 'ceoted as a farecast

'athea crtar of th'' '-reiment

CRISPS
WITH

TRAWBERRIES

licious flavor of I
corn flakes blends
iith strawberries oi
uit you may prefer.

r breakfast or luncl

ington CR

y Toasted Cn

AYSWARIHASFMIEl
AMERICA TO RPARE

m a. rmes De am Stn. .
Streagtebed U. S.

y tbe Internatiemai Wes Servsee.)
London. Sept. $.-The United States hamS only beess eished by the war, but
a gained acieatific Information that will
of Incalculable value if the country lot

er attacked. esay the London Tirnes
day. Part of the article. which is ca-
led "America and Munitions.," follows
'The war has enriched the Unitedates with a new and vital industry It
La laid the foundation of its preset
osperity and has abifted the whole
lanos of international commeree and
a11e enormously to the advantage of

"But above all else It has immeaurably
rengthened America.'s Oap&ety for de-noe. It has enabled Ameerica to gather
perlence that will prove. when her>ur strikes. an asset of Incomparable
lue and potency
"The plants arected to fAll our orders.
e labor trained. and the skill and
owledge amnased are so many national
vantages that cannot be improved and
.nnot be replaced. Wor'eing for them-
Ives and the allies. the American manu-
eturere have been working for their
untry also."

A building at Seventh avenue andarty-ninth street. New York. fourtanorie. high, is devoted to nothing but
otIon film concerna.

Oickest Way to
Remove Pimples

ronderful Rapidity of Stuarts CaL-
ium Wafers in Coursing Through

the Blood and Removing
Impurities.

Send for a Free Trial.
The way Stuart'& Caliur, Wasere
t busy in the blood is astonishing
about three minutes aft-r ente-

g the blood itrer. 1t1e prirrepal a

re agent. Calcium sulphide, appears
the perspiration and other elimi'na-

re processee. This means that it haa
nverted impuritles into a substance
r ulick wepding out Fresh, red.

re blood begins to re-form the skin..rcoming all pimplea. boils. blotches.
tter. ecZerna. blackheads, rough, oily
In. liver spots and other skin erup-
Ins. If you are now using creams
tions and other useles applications
a valri hope to Improve and beautitf

;,r face. ne-k. shouldrs anrd armsiththe loey crrplexion you ought
hve, trv Su J, (a! Im Wafers

id b)e ure f the result, .ou are,ghgf r T. gtt them In an
a' mtntS , -ox ".y them

.ay or p'id roupon for a free trial
rkage

Free Trial Coupon
F 0. %tuart Co.. TM Stuart Bg.,Masrshall. Mich., .r~er tn

atnce.5~*.- nr "'9.- il racktage

it r . eru as.

aam

hese
per-

'any
Try1eon.

Flakes

P1S nS


